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The “Devil-Wagon™ is compelling him Jorthwestern India
to hurriedly change his habits, Before

the hoat and the rush of this latest crea-

_ tion of the “mad Sahibs,” he finds tha

he must skip agide: He can no longer
wander aimlessly all over the roadway.
A habit of contemplation has to give
place to one of activity- And the town-
bred native of the lower orders does not aid adve s
like it. Of the man who tried to husti®| Ghauts are ,e'.‘.“
> east, we arc told that only a sSpot truncated, yellow hill contrasting with | tweeds. For golf, clans ha
o But where ne fail-, the more gracefu] oﬁmne of bl
ue-tinged peaks, and you drop down | ¢'ded leaning to the former.

Mmarvelously engineered roade, overiook-

:
i
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Bntthmmemte::mottheeoun,ﬂeu. Over all is
: X Over a the brillia; -
try traversed by the cars during the,shine of the Indian ‘%m,.-- :;e;? ';t similar in shape and in black silk or

have appeared more like a visitation ¢f petual

the gods than the sudden passage of 4
crowd of throbbing vehicles impelled

_the neighborhood ot large cities o
like Mnd Calcutta, where the G

ar has succeeded, Rti"

east to good purpose, for
: }:ﬁth‘&nnh:.nnwavor:lnt the grandeur of
al years, only three accidents to pedes-' and vistas

mony to the respect to compare wi
a peovle Anon,

i
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the beauty spots of

rages, and the coolie slumbers, t
ns to currents of “coolth.”

by some mightly unseen force, that sent nign government ha n t
: onward as fast ag the what the coming otsthbee‘:a: l:

i ri of the railway. It is not diffi~ touring officials,
cut to imagine the impression made by Spoken' in its favor,

the thirty-three cars and their weird oc-
cupants upon the simple villagersg and
half-wild tribes gathered along the
route. The order of the sirkar had gone
forth that the road was to be kept clear
of all traffic and the injunction was
Strictly obeyed, to the great joy of the
motorists. Nowhere but in India could
such a result have been obtained with

traffic, it had also aroused the curiosity

pend
do not create comment in India, but
what were these mysterious gharig of
which strange stories were told? In
the neighborhood villages the whole
population turned put to see, and where
the road passed thru spacsely inhabited
tracts, knots of folk encamped by the
wayside to wait for the coming of the
cars, Angd as they flew by, what a sight
the faces of the people revealed! The
educated in the vicinity of large towns
cheered and even threw flowers at the
cars. But the lesg instructed were si-
lent and gazed with wide, almost af-
frighted, eyes at the machines humming
by. AH salaamed profoundly, many
huwriedly touched the earth, and then
brought the armg up in a sweeping
moyement to join the hands before the
face in the attitude of worship. This
hurried puja suggestion the rapidity
with which a Catholic peasant 11n
Europe will cross himself to avert an
evil omen. But while there doubtless
was a feeling that this strange vehicle
haa powers for mischief, and therefore
required to be propitiated, the upper-
most emotion wag clearly one of deep
reverence, such as is inspired only by
a Deva, a god, as distinct from an evil
spirit. Some there were who, ag they
bowed their heads in homage, cast hasty
and half-fearfui glances beneath the
cars, ,seemingly anxious yet dreading
to discover there some enchained spirit
or jinn propelling each machine along-

. Traveling over the Grand Trunk
Road at thirty miles an hour, Kipling's
picture of the life that pulsates along
that hishway was ever before the mind.
The traffic was stopped, the things that
*“Kim” saw as he marched along with
his guru were held in suspended ani-
wmation. But you caught vignettes of

*A Bast on a Motor.

mc,' The crowd was gathered k:t the start,
r,

| . The auto course was ¢ ®
The stern chanffeur upon the seat
Was Chauncey Vere de Vere.

Like galloping tuberculi
The thing began to cough,

A shot, and they were off!

His engine was a thing-um-
Imported from ng g

The kind they ought to be.

Small wonder, then, that Cha
More swiftly than the wym;‘::ﬂ"'

Before him lay the open course,
His rivals all behind.

Upon his steering gear;
And acting very queer.

The thing-ma-jig began to dig,
That what's-its-name to pop

.

Abruptly to a stop!

The rival cars shot by;
Their spirits up to win the cup,

Our anguished hero lay;
No hope was his—the funny-biz
Had broken quite away.

So Vere de Vere, the chauffeur, we
Beside a wayside ditch,

“Al lost!” he cried. “because of th
Defective ask-me-which!™

It is rumored that the governm

them by the wayside; and you found

suspended animation-

i

is incomparabla. |
freshness of a Decembe?mom. s primasily a traveling hat. but is intended
the air like wine, the rush of | for offi
motor-car sets the blood of the!\® Practice of any

Anglo-Indian dancing to a fukiy TS wruelk (il bt I s of Delatit amil

mountain gorges | pgived muskmelon, pointi
) ! of smiling plains, you enter on top, inside of peak-faced with
trian natives have been ascribed to it. a world of beauty that you vainly seek m‘&h—-nol';mnh:tmmumln
th other scenes of delight. | Sport. and bespeaks the vigor and aristoc-
the level, you cross noble | ™cy of
the el ot ool i
\ a a coolie-propelied i
and ease with which the automobile is fgrry, and again you run on b:-e the !’&:& o o .
conl curving shores of a placid, gleaming e, ! of black

o-Indian there are others, 1t|black leather bund, and similar visor, alsa

road in the world, saw a new and’ hot weather,
triumph of locomotion. Re-; mize the rigors of the tropic day. When ' English buckskin, with

for by its aid he can mini-
strange p
mackable as have been the cavalcades

time

the breeze it creates, It straps across the wider-than-ysual top, and
pastime which provides a per-lis m‘:de with earlaps. ¥
punkah, and when the dog star

and the sirkar has | the most exhilarating of all the sports,
Royal elephants 0 &

have seen it installed, to displace them S O o
,as the bearer of kings and chefs; it car- | ¢ +++++444444444

. ries the mail expeditiously across wild | 4
. iracts of country, where the *“ag-ghari”
has never penetrated: and it has begun
& revolution, not only in transport, but
.in the immemorial habits of the Orient.
; It has achieveq this in India, the heart
. of the slow-moving east, in less thap

Brave Chauncey seized the what's-its-uame: |

His tires, I wot, were you-know-what—

But Chauncey looked with anguished gaze ! and pledged their word, They bound then-
! The crack-a-jack was out of whack

And shame, oh, shame! the motor came
With leers and jeers and dastard sneers

Their hopes and speed were high.

But prone beneath his moveless car

mature interment. 'One sympathises | .‘.‘:““A"n-?"d ‘\"li‘l.,',,,‘;l:,if;,{‘ E,ﬂ‘i":"' A\';’.“"“’“”“L
strongly with the personal feeling< of | 3 : 2, s ¥ stituvemeg.
; bi S Ol Daulac made oti i o ;
t cabinet in regard to t o Daulac made no objection to their company,

ifsiss

factor, As to correct fashions in hats P

2
g

shapely, with its fuller round crown and

i8 no longer com- | There are three diferent heights of crown,
< with conforming brims. Black is domin-
® the fact that the | antly acceptable, brown and nut are the
B «m‘ . u': the life of In- | shades, . The square-crowned hat, espoused
p-mm mut:a,m principally by elderly men, is likewise fuller
etitors a1 ! l'“‘*ltl in ¢crown and lightef in curl of brim.
ﬁ?"”&."‘ fhiey nd the latest |, there are four
from t ,WJ ropped into its height crown ai
Yy were bizarre effect turned down i
ss 1O all things thruout|be telescoped or dented

that he has known only in less of bell than the silk hat, The only

And the man who has escaped the sea- | sanctioned version is of rep sllti. The im-

Son of gloom and fogs at home, gives | ported tall hats have more beil, and the

thanks that he has discovered a new . 9erbys a rounder crown than the same type
Joy in life. India as a field for “coid . °f domcstic hats, . :

Weathér” motoring has r:ceived a sPlan | ms’w m.::& mmrﬂnl Mcnlt“a::

: the Westere | steame: he distinction is in the ma-

j ealed, with their curious, | terials. - ?‘3:. traveling, heather mixture

prece-

ve
billowy, | dence. And for steamship both, with de-

the game, ;
polo helmet of heavy canvas is cork-
head protector inside at back and

ting cap of master of the huut is
orest, pieced in melon form. crown
not so large but rounder, and has smaller
peak than polo cap. Caps of huantsman,

-3

the Ri-

according to time of year.
There are two cortect yachting caps: Of

motor { yige cloth with binck patent leather visor
tor. To | down,_ 45 degrecs, and of white duck, with

droops over peak, and without earlaps, An-
motor- | ot o stvle of dark shade cloth has

The low round crowned turned up brim
he auto ' ouvting hat of white canvas is one, and the
A be- fame for tennis and cricket. The skating
liz cap is a Eknitted toque, Those of silk are
e | most redundant of color and therefore more
eans 10 jp keepink with the gaiety superinduced by

HOW QUEBEC WAS SAVED

Story of a Gallant Fight Put Up by
the French Azainstthe Iroguols
Indians. ;

THEHEEE R

The early history of Canada tells of many
struggles between the settiers and the In-
dians, but it is doubtful if there is on rec-
ord a nobler instance of self-sacrifice than
{ that of the band of young Frenchmen who
'sa\'ed Quebec from the Iroguois. The story
is told in Sir Gilbert Parker's history of
“Old Quebec™:

Adam Daulae, or Dollard, Sieur des Orm-
eaux, was a young man of good family, who
had come to the colony three years before,
at the age of twenty-two, He had held
some military rank in France, and it was
not long before he set on foot a remarkable

Indian enterprise.  Sixteen young men
caught h.s spirit, struck hands witu him,

sped

selves by oath to accept no guarter, made
their wiils, confessed, and received the sac-
rament. After a solemn farewell, they em-
barked in several cances, well supplied with
arms and ammunition.

Descending the St. Lawrence, ﬁthe,v eater-
ed the mouth of the Ottawa crossed the
Lake of Two Mountains, and slowly ad-
vanced against the current of the river.

where a tumult of waters foaming among
ledges and boulders barred their onward
way. Besides, it was needless to go far-

Sault, and could be fought bhere as well as
elsewhere. .

fort. the work of an Algonquin war part
pt of the proceeding autumn. It was a mei*{

at

as it was the Frenchmen took possession.
They made their fires and slung their ket-

The Instinet of Self Preservation. ;tles on the neighboring shore. Here they.|your affinity ?

were soon afterwards joined by a small par-
ent in- | ty of friendly Indians, comsisting of about -

tend to bring in a bill to prevent pee- | forty Hurous from Quebec, under their :;fq;rge"t\::: than an action for breach

tils Of | 5o they bivouacked together,

In a day or two their scouts came in with fashion just now that they are, as a

!

this spring: The tall hat bas considerably
more bell than the vogue of fall, and the |
curl of brim s lighter™ The derby is very |

A few days later they reached the foot of | session of parliament this should throw
the formidable rapid called “‘Long Sault,” |considerable light behind the scenes,

” 1
other. The Iroquoise were sure to pass the !:ti}&:};l% Park.”

Just below the rapid stood a palisade | IN8." :

enclosure of trunks of small trees planted | loved, but we take precious good care
In a circle, and was already ruinous. Such | not to tell the wife about her. ¥
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harassed and with a ! )

b~y e *llng:l’acq of ’::'t::?ll Thw Greville and Mrs. Arthur Paget all havo

i five da; unger, fortun in ese
ve ys‘_nl-tdi“m"m&e ¢h of S es wrapped up 1

S Pioeh 608 Thar ailies, who, pent _up
ed by turns. Deprived as tm"’"’tm of Mrs, George Keppel has a

ran-down to the viver and filled such small  aysy cut according to the prevaili
vessels as they had. But this meagre SUD- | g.ophion ng ng
ply only tantalized their thirst, and they
now dug a hole in the fort, to be rewarded
i at last by a little muddy water oozing thrm

the elay. o e - o aasii London Daily Chrotticle, «
On th an uproa 3

o 3 seven hundeed savage throats, | Al the country knows by this time the
mingled with a clattering salute of musket- beautiful story, first told by The Daily
ry, told the Frenchmen that the oxxwﬁ!: Chronicle, of the Queen and the work=
reinforcement had come. Soon a :k"m(l‘n- man's child. The little gir, whose name
warriors mustered y is Violet Victoria Velden, is suffering
tiously they advanced, "'.“;‘E,'{":f,; l'.f'm" from consumption, and was taken to
and ":;‘Ut;:lf“we aud every loophole the Catholic Apostolic Church in Cam-
e it tongne of fire.  Besides muskets, berwell to be blessed before entering the
they had heavy musketoons of large calihre, Prompton Hospital.  In  church the
which, scattering scraps of lead and BOR princess’ jliness was announced. and
among the throng of savages.often prayers were offered for her recovery.
several of them at one dl&";l‘fgé e On returning home the child wroe a
Iroquois. astonished at the Persitevt Yelul Jittle letter of sympathy to her royal
; of '2:&?’,‘1:&.?'.‘,.:‘ :;dd‘m them with highness. The reply was urexpected,
imdly effect. Three days more wore away One evening a carriage drew up at the

The Queen’s Vielets.

|la a series of futile -m{'n: and during all door. What foilowed is told most vivid-

time Daclac and his men, reeling With Iy by our contemporary in Mrs. Vel=
:hx':-ns':l:n. fought and prayed, sure yl | dén’s words: r -
martyr's reward. . ¢ “Well, what should he do but knock
At Tength the Iroquois determined upon® 'at our door.

mrand el Al et high, were made | “‘Does Mrs. Velden live here? says
by |ns:§1ng together three split logs with the he, taking off his hat.

aid of cross-bars, and covered with these! “ ‘Yes' I said. For the life of me I

uldn’t make out what it meant.
by the motely throng of warriors. In Q“‘:} * “Then, the Queen's sent this.’

of a brisk :'re they reached the palisade, { - «png he handed me the basket of
and crouching

below the range of shol, ! g, oy voy see standing in the window.

t
Bewed '2-;!0&8‘!;: Mg‘&::*"nmgdm. _For the moment I was too taken aback

oo der, and lighting ; to“understand.

:‘ rf::éfnl:‘:kt‘;l«! to throw it over the barrier, ! e Queen™ says I

to burst like a grenade among the savages : Yes, Her Majesty has sent these
without: but it struck the ragged top of flowers, andt his note to your little qlrl.'
one of the palisades, fell back among the: “Before I knew where I was It had
l-‘ren(;;lmm andl ofe?mled. killng and gon:;, leaving me with the flowers in one
wounding several . and, and the note from the Quesn and
In the confusion which followed the Iro- princess in the other.” Q n

quois got possession of the loopholes. and . In s ta hit a 1a .
fired on those with- ' rge white and gold-enameled
‘t'):mslt:ng l:u:::i:tg‘tl;g had torn a breach busket was a perfect wealth of tulips.

in the palisade. then another, and another. | sweet-scented lilies of the valley, cdeli-
The brave Danlac was struck dead, but the cate ferns and one perfect bunch of
survivors kept up the now hopeless fizht. | violets, the little invalid’'s name~flower.
With sword, hatchet or knife, they threw . So, with the inclusion of Her Majesty's
themselves against the throng of enemies. favorite lilies, an’ act et s
striking and stabbing with the fury of mad- ;. barest outline wag "lt‘cl‘ﬂed in'('owgone
men_ till the Iroquoise, despairing of takine of th bea

n ] td ose delicately personal courtesies
them alive, fi volley after volley a hi .
shot them down. All was over, and a burst ; Which have rcoted the royal family deep
of triumphant -yells proclaimed the dear- in the hearts of the people. Mn and
bought vietory. Mrs. Veldon have distributed the violets
To the colony it proved salvation. The among their friends, keepsakes of their
Iroqrois had had fighting enough. If seven- | Jitle girl and her Queen, .
teen Frenchmen and a handful of Indian
allies, behind a picket fence. could hold sev- | o i -
en hundred warriors at bay so lenz, what
might they expect from many such fighting
behind walls of stone? For that year they
thought no more of capturing Quebec and
Ville Marie. but returned to their villages
dejected and amazed. to howl over their
losses, and nurse their dashed courage fot
a day of vengeance.

An inventor has patented a new paint,
which, amongst other wonders, is lum-
inous, absorbing the light by day and
dispersing it at night, “when the lights
are low.” The circular setting out its
virtues concludes, “It has recently been
applied to the seats of several noble-
men with great effect.” In the present

“How are you, old chap? Coh_gra.‘.u-
Hear you have got a berth

“It is a slander. I work for my liv=

‘We never forget the first girl we ever

He: What madé you realize she was

Another He: Well, I thought anything

—_— She:“But what sort of prospects have
Emerals of Fashion. you if we get marri:d?-’" .

Emeralds are coming so much into Ee: “Well, I bet regularly on thehorses

and one never knows.”

green gems,
Square emeralds are g current craze.
priceless

i
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Russian Prince: “Whm
Aidede_camp: “It's gone
the rivets was broken

Mixed.
“And have you a better h
ask of the.affable resident of
City. :
‘..Bt’“m half?” he smiles,
half-and-half.”

solved the
mony.
: Baa!
Mary litttle lamb,
Its I:?'e‘vn white as s
But if tried to shove
The &:mm,—ym'd kn
Biological.
*“Dear!” :
With a glance she tried to

But he only looked sheepish.
*“Dog!” she exclaimed.

. He choked—there was a fr

throat. Then realizing he ha
monkey of himself by acting li
he ducked.

Highly -s.tl-lnetor!'
Askum: Is you p:lﬁent with
rogressing as rapidly as you

l)Il)r. Fatfee (jubilantly): Ye
you. He has already develg)
monia.

* Exit the Heorse,
§oon will he vanish, leaving not
+Of former fame. Instead, !

machine, .
Whose tank, filled with mephiti
Leaves sickening odors all along
Once doughty Richard, of the cum
‘Mid battle's claungor, om'n"d

spleen,
His kingdom for a horse, howe
That he might straighten out o

wine,
‘What gglden records greet the y
l A
Bucephalus, Black Bess, the

woof
Of equine fleetness, flash across
But now his flesh goes to the s
His glossy coat and mercury-w.
Converted into boxing gloves a
—Eugem

He Broke In.
“There goes one of our mosi
ful authors,” said the friend, i
the man whko had just come

cafe. -
“Who—Bill Stoxem? Why,
know him ten years ago. He

AFTER THE ACCIDEN
Murphy: “Whoy, man, y'ough!
for damages.” -
Kelly: “Damages, bedad! I v
more damages; ye can have h
I've got.”




